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The speakers at the dinner included the mayor, the

Rev. Dr. Albert Willis Jefferson, pastor of the Calvary-

Baptist Church, representing all the Protestant denomi-

nations in the city ; Jeremiah. E. Burke, Superintendent

of Schools of Boston, and Justice Charles A. DeCourcy,

of the Massachusetts Supreme Court.

Fr. 'Reilly was born in Lansingburg, or Troy, N. Y.,

as it is now known, on May 1, 1851. Ha was the son of

Edward O'Reilly and Miary (McGraine) O'Reilly. In

1866 he entered the preparatory school of Villanova and
in 1868 was enrolled in the novitiate of the Order of St.

Augustine. He was ordained in 1874 at Overbrook Semi-

nary, Philadelphia.

RALPH TO PEGGY
Friday Evening.

Dear Peggy—
I guess I'm not sitting on top of the world. Since

my last letter things have been breaking better and then

some. Some of the fellows who used to be very up stage

with me are now tickled to death to get the slightest

kind of a tumble from me. Of course, with fellows like

Hookey and Eddio, who were always my pals, I am just

as friendly as ever. They took care of me when I needed

friends, and now that T am on top I don't intend to go

back on them. I guess you know yourself, Peggy, I am
that sort of a fellow, for I never forget you, even though

there was a crowd of home wreckers in Bryn Mawr,

crazy to get in with me. But, Peggy, you're still the

money with me. I guess you know that it is my track

ability that put me where I am. I am just crazy about

it, though I still hate the rub down and the diet. I know

the diet is necessary, because, as Dick says, it contains

so many more protins and vitalmen than the ordinary

food. Well, Dick finally took me from under cover and

raced me with several of the so-called stars here, and I

guess I didn't make them look sick. The students just

sat up and took notice, and, in fact, went wild over me

;

they carried me off the track on their shoulders and

insisted on my making a speech. Several times since I

have had to address nearly the whole student body,

telling them about myself. And maybe I don't put it

over ; as the Public Speaking Prof says, a man must be

full of his subject to talk well. Now, here's the big news.

I have been chosen to represent the school in a big track

meet to be held at Georgetown tomorrow. Just myself

and Dick are going. The school generally sends more

men, but they feel that 1 can take care of the job. I can

hardly wait until tomorrow comes, as I am anxious to

show what I can do. Look in the papers Sunday for the

news, and then I will send you the details when I return.

We are leaving tomorrow morning. I'll post this on the

way to Washington.

As ever,

RALPH.

P. S.—Saturday P. M.

Gee, Peggy, I 'm all in. This morning, we went down

to the station, and all the students were there with

songs and cheers to see me off. Just as the train pulled

in a fellow rushed up with a telegram saying they would

not let me run on account of being a Professional. Can

you beat it ? R.


